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CHAPTER XIL

& RAriEn THROST, I
EVERLEY'S abesnce was not
tioticed by Hamilton it lnte

on the following day, and evon

then he sconted Helnt's syg-
guation that the Foung wan was posaf.
bly earrying out his thrent to dlire |
gard hix parole, !

“He would be quite Justified (n do-
Ing It. You know that very woll" suld
Helm. with a lnugh, “And he's Just the
man o undertake what is Impossible, |
Of tvarse he'll get scalped for his
trouble, and that will cost you some- |
thing, I'm happy to y."

“It 18 0 matter of small lmportance,” |
Hamllton replled. “but 'y WwWhger you
the next toddy that he's not at the
present moment a half mile from this
spot. e may be a fool—| reudily |
grant that he ls—but even u fool Is not
golng to set out alone In this Kind of
weather to go to whers your rebed
friends are probably toasting thelr
shins by the fire of green logs and half
starving over gonder on the Missis
'lppl-l.

“Joking nside, you are Aoubtless
right. Beverley Is hot headed, and it
he counld he'd get even with you -mh-k'
enough, bul he hasu't left Vincenpes, '
I think, Miss Reussillon would keep
hlm here If the place were on fire.” 1

Hamliton laughed dryly, He bad
thought Just what Helm was saying.
Baverley's attentlon to Allce hnd not
escaped his notice,

“Speuking of that girl” he remarked
after a mowvnt's silence, “whut sm 1
to do with her? Theré's no place te
koep her, and Farnsworth insista that
sbe wasn't to blame™ He chuckled
agnln und ndded:

“It'a true us gospel. He's ln Jove
with her too, Seems to be gind she
shot him. Says he's ashamed of him-
self for ever sospecting her of uny
thing but belng a genuine angel. Why,

he's got as flabby as s rabbit and wum-
bles like a fool”

“Same a4% you or 1 at his age,” sald
Helm, tnkiog n chew of tobacco. “She |
fs a pretty (hing. Beverley doesn't,
kuow hls foot from his shoulder blnde |
when she's anywhere near bim, Hoys |
are bays, 't 4 sort of boy myself,”

“If sle'd give up that fag 1'd let bher
go."” sinld Hamilton, “1 hate to eonfine
her. It looks brutal and makes me feel
Hke & tyrant.”

. “Have you ever huppened to notice |

the obvlous fael, Governor Hamllton,
that Allce Roussillon und Father Beret
gre not ull the rench in Vinconnest”

“What do you wean?"

“1 menn that I dou't for a moment
believe thnt either the girl or the priest
knows # thing sbout where that fag s,
They are Loth as truthful and bonor
able ay people ever got to be. | know
them. Somebody else got thats dag
from under the priest's foor. You muy
dopend upon that. 1 Miss Roussillon
knew whore It 18 she'd say so and lhu.-'u
dare you W make ber tell where it's
hidden."

“Oh, the whole town s rotten tm:h
treason! That's very clear. Theri's
pot a loysl soul In it outside of wy
eof"":'I?;‘-nlt you for pot including me

ong the loyalists”
‘Tu:mph! 1 spoke of these French
people. They pretend to be true, but 1
belleve they are all traltors.”

“You can manage them if you try. A
Mttle jolly kindness goes 8 long way
with ‘em. 1 had no trouble while 1

the town,"

hllfn:mon bit his lip and was silent
Helm was exasperatingly good w:-
pered, and his jocularity was irresist-
fble. While ke wus yet speaking &
guard came up, followed by Jean, the
Bunchback, and, saluting, sald to Ham-
fton:

“The lad wants to see
.’Hamillou gared quizsically at J"“i
who planted himself fn hLis habitua
attitude before him and stared up lato
Bis fuce with the grotesque emmlm;
which seems to be characteristic Io
hunchbacks and unfledged birds-the
look of an embodied and hideous Jo:;

wWell, sir, what will you have?

r demanded.

“1 want to see Allce,

“What for?”

“1 want to give bher &

“Ah, indeed, Where
.:l:nwﬂmmabmlto!bbloolﬂ

g small volume, dog eared and
and handed It to BlmI:.:lz:
Meantime he stood first on one
then on the other, gnawing bis thumb
pall and blinking

“Well, Helm, just

s ' ,

"gah:u't you ever read ur

“Read what?

" wThis novel”

“Never read & nove

the young lady,

if you please.”

book to read.”
is 1t? Lot me

look bere”

| in my life; never

expect to.” at Helm's
Hamilton laughed m and oo

then t
M buck the book. L iy
examine

been

he sald, "sod tell
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He motloned the solier ro s Wi
te Allce. “Iv's a French story" L
added, addressing Helm enouglh o
muke n pirnte bluslh. That's the sort of
kirl Mille. Ronssillon '

"I don't eare whnt lkind of
she rends.” Blurted Heluw,
fine, pure, good il
her,

n bewik
e HTO |
Everyboiy
8he's the gond angel of this ks

erable frog hole of & town You'd like
ber yourselt if youw'd stealghtvy up
and quit burnlug tow iy your Uraln all
the time.  You're ulways o furious
|uhom something that you never bLigvi
& chanee to Le Just to Yourself or

pleasant 1o anybody else*

“IE 1 had got furions gt You every
time there wie ull'1'\\'|||'|ml|‘u: provoen
tlon for it." Hamilion sald, “rouw'd have
bevn long sinow hunged or shot, |
fnvey that 1 lave abown nngelle for
bewrance.  've glven YOu  sowmew lut
more than a pelsoners fresdon ™

“80 you have. so you hpve,” nssented
Helm.  “l've often beon surprised at
your genprous partiality In my cnse
Lot's have some hot water with some
thing else In 1. What do yon anyt |
won't give you any more sdvice for
Ave minutes by vonr watel,”

“But | want some udvice at onee.”

“What alom ¥

*“That girl"

“Turn her lopse. ‘That's easy and
reputnble.”
"I bave 1o, 1 prosame. but sbe

ought to be puntshed.”

“If you'll ihink [os« about TS
meat, mvende and getting even with
everybody nod everyihing vou'll ey
begiu to prosper

Humilton w peed. Gt smbled ns une
quite sare of himself

Jean followind the soldier ta n rlekoty

log pen on the farther side of (e
stockade, where he found the prisonu
reatlessly moving abont Hke a bird in

n rustic cage. It huad po comslorts, it
gloowy Httle room.  There wis tio iy
place, the roof lenked. and the only
furniture consisted of a boueh to «r
an and n plle of sking for a bed Allew
looked chinpmingly fortorn peeping out
of the wraps In wihileh she was handist
ngainst the cold. ber balr Doffed sl
ritnpled (o shining disorder aronnd hey
fnce.

The guard let Jean fo and closed the
door, klmsell staying outside

Allee wan a5 glnd to see the poar lad
as IF they hnd been parted for n yeo
1 Bhie hingeed Blim and Kissed his draws

Iittie face
“You dear. good Jean™ she mur
witred.  “You did not forget me"™

“I brought you someibing.™ e wiis
peted, producing e hook

Allee snnteled {6 looked at It 2
then at Jeun

“Why, wihat i you Lelng this Tor
you sllly Jenn: I dide't want this

Jond’t Hke tlis book at all.  It's hateful
1 despise it.  Tuke it Gack.”

There's sotketlilug n It for you, &
paper with weitlug on it Llvutenant
Beverley wrote It on there.  It's shut
up betwevn the Jenves plout the mid:
dle.”

vEpssl! Not so jlousd  The goard ‘'l
Bear son,"” Alies b outh ey wi lnpered
ber whole mnoner chauglug Instantly,
Bhe was trvibling. and the color Lundd
boen whisked from ber fice ns the
Bumo frowm o enndle o o sudden draft.

shie found the pote and read It a
fosen twes witbout & patsd, Ler eyed
leaping nlong the lpes buck and forth
with puthetic esgerness and concentra:
ton, Presently sbe sat down on Lhe
bencl and covered ber face with ber
bands. A tremor first, then a oopyal
siye sobbing shook her collupsed form
Jean regarded ber with a drolly sym-
pathetle  gritinoe, elevating bis  long
ehin aud letting bis hend settie bk
poetween his shoulders.

“(Mi. Jean, dean!” sbe cried at kst
jooklng up and reacling out her Arms
wOh, Jean, he 18 gone, gone., gune !

Joan stepped closer (o ber while she
solibed ngain ke a litte child

St pulled him 10 her and keld him
dglitly against her Lromst while she
once ore pead the note through blind-
ing tears, The words were few, but
wr ey Dore the message of desola-

jul

to ki
i and despalr. A great haunting,
Lollow volow in her  heart repeated

the ontil they echioed from YAgUE Al
tapiy to distanee

It was written with a bit of lond ou
the half of & mildewed gy leaf torn

from the Liook .
i Alle—=1 am gulttf AWRY When
w'fi‘.u;‘.a.: this think of me A8 hurrying
throtgs. the wilderness (o reach Gur aravy
ant tiring 1t here e Urave, A& you mls
waye huve been: be goodl, am YoM f.‘aml'u.-l
heip belng: wal and walah for me love
rm: us | Jove yutd, 3 will come Do not
deubt B 1 will eame, and _I ll?l crual
Hamilion apd his wm:;ukl.“ i'a:n;:
£ E GUTHmEE WD Wi or
::u':.r'::'.,".'.}.,m BEVERLEY
She kissed the paper with passionate
pouring Ler tears upon it in
wisteen whicl the light
almost fercely, so
sense of a despalr
npoa  desperation
11 was all sbe could
“Gono, gooel”
offending bovel back
bome with him. hidden ander bls Jer
kia, but Beverley's note lay upos
a sweet comfort and a
sn hour latev

fervot
April showers |
of ber eyes |v:|;gu1
nanl wus Ler
ac:frh porddred
‘ion . gone!
think or say
Jonn took the

with great
Hierature.
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| tressed and disheveled, yot desplte all

b | thin ber beaoly nsserted ltself with

subtle forge,

- | Hamilton felt ashamed looking nt
A

ber, but put on sterunets and spoke
without apparent syimpathy:
“Miss Roussilion, you catne nesr com-
mitting a great crime. As 1t 1, you
have done badly wnough, but 1 wish
not 1o be unreasonnbily severs, I hope
Fou nre sorry for your sct and foel lke
doing better herenfter.”
| She was trembilng, but ber eyes

looked steadily stralght Into his. They
Were exes of bahy Innocence, yot they
frradinted o strong womanly spirit Just
touchod with the old porverse, uls

1
f

She found the note and read it u dosen
thmes,

chievous light which #he could neither

bunish nor control. When she did not

mike reply Humllton continued:

“You mny go bhome vow, and 1 shall
| expect to buve no more trouble on yonr

acconul,” e wade o gesture Indlea
| tve of dismlssul; then, an she turoed
from him, be added, somewhat raising
his volee:

“And, further, Miss Roussillon, that
flag you look from bers must positively
be peturned, See that it 18 done.”

Bhe HUfted her head high and walked
away, not delgning to give Lim a word,

“Humph! What do you think now of
Your fine young lady ™ be demanded,
turnipg o Helin with a speering ourl
of his mouth, “She gives thanks oo

| plously for a kindoess, don't you
!tk ¥
“Poor girl! She was scared nearly

| out of her life,” suld [Helm “She got
I away from you lke s wounded bind
frow a sunre, | pever saw a face mare
pitiful than bers.™

“Mueh pity she nesds, and greently
ke a wounded bird she actw, 1 i
| may, but good riddanoe If she'll kovn
her place bherenftor. 1 desplae myselt
when 1 have to be hard with a woman,
capecinlly n pretty ane, That girl's a
snuey sud  fosclonting minx amnd w8
| Iangerous ns twenty men. UVl keep &
| wateh ap her wovements from this on,
and If she gets futo mischief agnin 1'1}
trunsport her to Detroit or give her
awny to the Indlans. Bhe must stop
her high hauded foollshness,'

Helm saw that Humilton was talking
mere wind, vox et practerea nlhil, and
he furthermore folt thint his bubbling
| xignified nv harm to Allce, but Hamil
ton surprised him presently by saying:

“1 have just learned that Lisutenant

Reverley in actually goue, DLid you
know of his doparture?”

“What are you saylng, slr?

Helm Jumped to his feet, not ANgry,
but execlied,

“Keip coal.  You need pot answer if
you prefor silence or evasion. You may
wanl 1o go yvourself soeon."

Helm burst out laughing, but quick-
ly growing serlous sald:

“Hus Boverley beon wuch a drivellng
fool o thut? Are you lo parnest 7™

“He Killed two of my scouts, wound.
ed another and crossed the Wabash 1o
thelr  ennoe He I8 gulng struight
toward Koskankia,'

“The Kilot! Murtah for bim! If you
eateh your hare you may roast bhim,
but eateb bl tiest, governor!™

“You'll joke out of the other cofmor
of your mouth, Captain Helm, if 1 flod
out that you gave him ald or county
natee In breaking ks parole”

“Ald or eountenancs! [ pever saw
him after bhe wulked out of this reom.
You ve lim o wighty sight maore
ald .:: countenance than | did. What
are you tulking nbout! Broke his pa-
rolal  He did no such thing. He re
turned It fo you falrly, as you well
know. He told you he wis golng."

“Well, I've senit twenty of my swift
est Indians after him to Lring him
back. I'll Jol you see him shot, Thut

ht to please you."
m{!l‘lu-)"ll pever got him, governor, I'll
bet Ligh on him against your twenty
scalp lifters any day. Pitzshugh Bever-
ey In the best Indian Aghter, Diandel
Hoone aid Hlwon Kenton excepied, in
the Americun colonies.™

On ber way bome Allee met Father
Roret, who tnrsed apd walked bonide
ber. e was so overjoyed at ber reo
lewne thit be could searcely speunk, but
Leld Ler hand aud swtroked It wently
while she told him ber story. It was
begluning to rin, & steady, cold show -
er, when they renched he Louse, and
for many days and olghts (herafter
the downfall continued almost inces
santly

“Dear ohdld,” sald Fatber Beret,
stopplng st the guts and looking be-
seechingly lnto Allee’s face, "you must
stay ot o pow-—stay ln the bouse. it
will be borribly dangerous for you o

ahout in the villpge afler your-
after what bhan happened.”

“io wot fear, fatber: | will be careful
Aren't you coming fa? I'll 8ad you &
cake und 8 glaas of ml;-."

i dlu__m -'.

Taes goodby. goedby.” she seid

Y g
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fufuing from him o run o me nouse.
'mmu: 1 shall be w0 lonesotme.™

& veranda abe suddenty stopped,
running ber fogers about her neck snd
lnto ber bosom,

"Oh, faiber, Father Beret, I've lost
my Jocket™ she cried. “Ree #f 1
Gropped It there.”

She went back to the gate,
the ground with her eyes. (;?nhtum
she dld pot Ond her locket, It was
mlles and wiles away, close to the heart
of her lover. If she counld but have
known this It would have eomforted
ber. Beverley had intended to leave It
with Jean, but In his bhaste and excite-
went he forgol. Writing the note dis
tracted hls attention, and so be bore
Alfcv's pleture on his breast and to his
heart while pursilng bis long and
perilous Journey,

Four of Hamilton's scouts came up.
on Beverley twenly miles south of Vin
conoes, bot having the advaotage of
them be killed two almost immediately
and, after a rouning fight, the otber
lwo attempted escape In & canoe on
the Wabash. Here, firlng from & bluff,
he wounded n third, Both then plunged
bendforemost into the water, and by
keeping below the surface got away.
The adventure gave Baveriey new
SpIEL and solf rellance. He felt tbat
be could aceomiplish aoything neces-
sary to bis undertaking. In the cap
tured plrogue ho crossed the river, and,
to make his trall bard to Ond, sent the
Httle eraft adrift down the current.

Then alone, In the dead of winter, he
took his bearings and strock across the
dreary, bouseless plain towsrd St
Louls,

As soon as Hamlilton's discomfited
scouts reported to him he sent Long
Hair, with t(wenty picked mavages
armed and supplied for continuons and
mphl marchiog, in pursuit of Baverley.
There wus a large rewnrd for bringing
him In allve, & smaller one for his
senlp.

When Allce beard of all this ber
buoyaut and happy uature seemed ene
tirely to desert her for a time. Bhe
was proud to find out that Beverley
biad shown himself brave and expable—
it touched ber love of heralam —but she
knew too much about Indian warfare
to hope that e couid hold his own
against Long Halr, the willest and
boldest of scalp bhunters, and twenty
of the most experienced braves n
Hawmilton's forces. He would almost
ceriainly be killed and scalpsd or cap-
tured and brooght back to be shot or
hanged In Vincounes. The thought
vhilled and eurdied ber blood.

Hotb Heim and Father Beret tried (0
encournge and comfort her by repre
seuting the probabliities In the falrest
light.

“It's like hunting for a oeedle In a
haystick, golng out te Aind a man In
that wikdernoss,” suld Helm, with opti-
wistie cheerfulness, “and, besides, Bov-
eriey v ne eary dose for twenty red
niggers 1o take. 've seen him treied at
worse odde ihan that, and he got out
with n whole skin ton, Don't you fret
about him, Miss Roussillon.

Little belp came 10 her from attempts
of this sort. She might brighten up
for awhile, but the dark dread and the
terrible gnowing at her heart, the sink-
Ing und despalring In ber soul, could
not be cired.

What added fmneasureably to her
distroan was the attention of Farns
waorth, whose wound troubled him but
u short time, He seomed (o have had
a revelation and a change of spint
alnee the unfortunate rencounter anpd
the subsequent puming st Alleo's
bunds. e was grave, enrnest, kindly,
evidently siriving (o play s gentle snd
honorble pagt, She conld feel that be
eanrried a load of regrot, that be wantsd
to pay # full price o good for the evil
thnt L luid done,  Fis stusdy English
beart wis righting ltself pobly, yet she
but balf anderstood bim gatll his ace
tlons and wonds begun to betray his
love, and then she bated him aureasons
ably. UWenlizlug tuls, Farnsworth bore
Bself wore like n fulthful dog thas
In the monner Wtherto hablitusl o bim.
He slwply sbadowsd Allce and would
pot be rebuffed. Never was a good sel-
dler—for his was that from bead o fool
—more Jovelorn and love doclle, The
wmalden bad complotely subdusd the
wan,

About this time, deep in & ralny and
pitet Llack plght, Gaspard Roussllion
eame bowme, Me tapped on the door
agulo and sgain.  Aller heard, bot she
hemitated to speak or move, Wan she
growing cowanlly? Her heurt beat
like o druw. There wan but one per.
soty It all the world that she could
think of; it was oot M. Moussiilon
Al, no; she hod well nigh forgotivn
bher gigantle foster father.

It Is 1, ma cherle: it s Goaspnurd, oy
love. Open the deor,” came o 8 bown
ing buf whisper from without, “Alles,
Jeun, 1t s your Papa Rovssillon. my
dears.  Let e n"

Allce was at \he door In & minule,
unbarring 1t M. Roussillon eutersd,
armed o the teeth, the water dribbling
from Lis buckskin clothes

UPauf™ he exclaimed. “My throat is
Hke dust” Hix thoughts wero diving
inip the stores under the floor. “1 &n
fuinlshed.  Dear children, dosr iHtile
onewr! They are glad to see papn! Where
I8 your mamma ¥

e Lad Allee lo Nis arms and Jean
clung o bis legs Mios, Houssilion, 1o
e sure of no mistake, lighted a lamp
with & brand that suoldered on the
hearth and hekd it up; then, sstisfied an
to ber husband's (dentity, sel it on 8
sbelf and Ouug bersell lnto the aflfeo
touate group with clumay abasdon,
making o great dolse,

“Oh, my dear Gaspard!™ she cried as
she lunged forward. “Gaspard, Gaws
pard’™ Her voleo fairly Hited the roof.
bor great wildght, hurled with such
furce, averiurued everybody, and all of
thets tumbled I u bosp, the refund
and solld dame sitting on W0p.

“Oufl Not % lmpetoous, my desr”

LG [ ——

m M. pténssisn, Tewise  Mibmse.e
from lier Gnpleassnt  pressire ol
serambling to Lis feet. “Really von
most bave fared weoll in my abseics,
madame; you are woeh beavier” e
lnughed and lirtod ber up an If shie had
been a chiid kisalng hor resonnnily,

His gun had fallon with o grent elat
ter. He took It from the foor and vy
amined It to see I it had been Injured,
thet et it Iu a corner.

“I am afeekl we have been mnk e
oo much nolse,” sald Allce, spoaking
vory low, “There s a patrol guned ey
ery night naw. If ihey sbould hear
wu“..‘ :

"SI whiseeed M. Moussiiion.  *We
Wil be very still. Alles, In there rome
hing to eat and 4 diap of wine handy?
I have come many miles. 1 nm tiped,
hungry. 1hiraty - elm™

Alles hranght some cold roast venl
on, i loaf amd u Lottle of clarve, Thise
ahe wet before Dim on g Mitle e,

“Ab, this s comifort,” he sall after
e hud guiped o foll eup, “Have yon
all bean welld

Then he began il wheee he hoad
beeq, what be hind seon and the many
thivges b Lind shone, A Frenclman mst
bubbile while e outs and drinks, A 1t
e wine mnkes bim eloguent, He talke
with hils loswds, aliouldems, eyes. Mioe
Romsalllon, Ailee umld Jenn, wenpped 1
rars oditks) gronnd blm (o hear, He
wils very vuterialning. and they forgot
the patrol until o polse stariled thoan
It was e low of g cow, They Inughed
andt the mmster of the howse sofreosd
his voler

M, Rowsston bad been the gues: of »
yreal Tndinn elleftnin who wis ealled
s Gule of the Wabash Docuuse b
sotttralled the eiver. The ehif was nn
old acgunintnnee amd treated bim well,

“Hut | wanted to see sou all” Gas
pard skl “1 wos afrald sowething
might have happeusd to you, so | enme
back just to peep In, 1 can't stay, of
course. Hamiiton woold kil me as (f 1
were a wold. | can remaln but an bonr
and then wlip out of own agnln before
daylight comes. The min and darkness
are my frionds." L

He had seen Simon Kenton, who said
be bad been lo the nolghborhood of
Vinconnes peting ns & soout and spy
for Clark. Precently and quite casual
Iy be added:

“And | maw Lieutonaol[Beverly too
I suppose you know 1 he by oo
eaped from Hawliton, apd”— Hee o
big mouthful of veuison interferwl.

Allge leaped towand blm white and
breathicss, bor beart standing sill.

Then the door, which had beou left
unbareed, was fAung open, and along
with n great rush of wind and raly the
patrol guurd, ive In oumber, sprapg in

M. Rousslllon reached his ygun with
one band, with the other swung a tre
mendoas blow us be loaped against the
intruders. Mme, Housslllon blew out
the Hght. No eave in the depth of
eurth wus ever darker than that reowm,
The patrolmen ceukd not seo ope an
other or know what to do, but M,
sillon lald sbout him with the sirength
of n glant. His blows sounded aw If
they mnashed bones. Mon fell bheavily
thumplog oo the Boor where he rusbed
rlong. Some one fired a pistol, and by
{ts fiash they all saw him, but lnstantly
the darkness closed again. and before
thuy could get thelr bearitgs be waw
out and gone, his great bulking form
making s way easily over funlliar
ground where hls would be captom
could have proceeded Lut slowly even
with & Hght to guids them.

There wus furlous corslhg among
the patrolen as ihey tnmbied about
in the reom, the unhort ones trampling
thole prostrate companions and strik-
Ing wildly at each other in thelr blind
ness aud coulfuslon. Al last opne of thew

bethought him to open a dark lintern
with which the night guards were fur
pished, Tis fame was Buttoring sod
guve forth & pale red Hght that dapewd
welrdly on the Soors sudd walle

Allce bad snntobed down one of ber
replors whon the gunrds feat entersd
They now saw hor facing them with
per alender binde levelml, ber back o
the wall, hier eyes shining dangeronsly.
Mime, Roussilion bad fed nto the ad-
Jolnlng room. Jean had also dlsap
prared. The officer, 8 subaltern in
charge of the guard, weelpg Allce apd
pot quickly able to make out that J
wad a woun thus defylng him, cros
e swonds with her.  There was sl
spaca for acilen.  Moreover, the offlerr.
being not in ihe lesst n swondsnas,
played awhkwardly, and quiek as A
flash bila polut woas down, The mpler
epterwd Just bagjow his throst with »
dull, chucking =tab,  He lvaped back

A patr of crms dlaaped his lege.
ward, foeliug o1 the astue e 8 palr
of arms visip lie legs [t was Joah
and the lDedtvuant, thus unexpociedly
tengled, fell to the Roor, Lreukiag. bu

ot extinguishing, the

as be went down, mmm

onYprasn B named NP
If wager for conflagration,
nlong the ubeven bonrds,

TEA that hap!™ orled the b
n n strungling voles while trying to
galn his feet. “Shoot! Dayonwtl™

In hix paln, rige nod haste tie o
vertontly set his hand in the midet of
the Dlazing oll, which clung to the fesh
with  seething grip. _ By

“Thunder! be  screamed.
Flre!™

Two or {hree bayonota werd I
tipon Allee.  SBame ono kloked I
clean novoss the poom, and hi Iny there
curled up fn hiy hatry night wrap, loblke
Ing ke an enormons porcaploe.

At this polot n new performer came
upol the stage, & dark robed thing se
getive that e oulllpes changed @
alvely, giviog It vo tecogniaable
tured. It might have been. Sa
himmelf or sowe terrible tnknown
animal ¢ind somewhat to il
mai s far as the startled guasds
make out. It clawed dnd |
huried ons of them agninst all,
Qusbed another throngh the door inte
Mmo, Rousslilon's room, whom s
mood woman was walling at the '
her voles, nodd felled n thind A
stroke ko thut of a bear's paw. v

Consternntion was at bigh tide
Parnaworth, who always slept with
enr open. tomched Rousslllon place
quickly quieted things. He was
blml Bevowd expressdon when be f
out the true state of the wifatn, fa
thore was pothing that be coukl do |
arrest Allon ond (ke ber to Fumilton.
It mnde hix heart sink, e wotll by
thought Nitle of ardering u e
Qlers (o shoot A men under
canditions, but to subjict
the governor's storn crualty—how
be do (Y This tiine there would be ne
hope for hev. J .

Allce stosd before bim | -
shevelad, deflant, sword tn hand, bes
titul and terrible an an angel,
black fgwre, man or devil, had
penred as wtrangoly ne 1t had |
The mublieutenant was  havin
slight wound bandagsd. Mon
ing and cursing under thels
rubbing thelr brulsed heads and

“Allce—Mile, Tonselllon, § wm
ry for this” said Captsin
“It s painful, tercibin’— .

Ho conld not go o, but stood befors
hir unmbnmesd, Th the feable N
faon was wan, and his bart
still in bavdages, drooped

ST osnrrender to gon” she
said tn Froock, extonding the
her rapler to him. *1 :
mywnlf when attacked by
unt there. If an alficer
#wary to set upoi n givl with
may ot the girl guand ber I Wb
eant’ o 1 5

flhe wid short of broath, se that Be
voleo palpitated with a touching
guncy thnt shoak the man's beart.

Furnsworth sccepted the sword. |
could do vothing leas, Flis duty adel

cousiderstion, yot |
healtated, feeling around fa bis iod
for a phrase with which to evade
Inovitabie, e
“It will be sifer for you at the fop
mandemolsclle. Let mo taks

) you !
(To be Continued.)
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The Christmas Dinner,
[ spite of the fact that the word
dyspepsia moans lterally .",' ook,
it will mut be falr for many :}
the blame on the cook If they begh
the Curistmas dinner with Hetls A
petite wod end It with  distress @
pausen. 1L may be not fale foy
to do that-—~Ist us hope so m'l
waka of the guok! The dischse
pepain lmllc.-nﬂn :

cook, and for & woak stomack thete
14 nothing elin oqual o-Hood's
supariila, It gives the stomach |

and tono, outen  dyspepein, are
mipetite, nnd makes euting

ure it should he

oring line of
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